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JOINED TOGETHER. 


Sam and John, “the Siamese Twins” of the Fourth of July. 
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4 
ee there is a rail- 
road accident, and a 

lot of people are killed or hurt, 
itis the fashion for folks to say: Don’t blame 
the engineer. He’s gottomakehistime. If an 
engineer can’t make his time he’ll be dropped.” 
The inference is that an engineer would like to 
“play safe” with the train in his charge, but 
that the road for which he works won’t let him. 
How just this judgment may be, how snugly it 
fits all cases of train-wreck through speed, is 
not the point of this paragraph. We have an- 
other viewpoint in mind. ‘The people who so 
quickly condemn a railroad for 
its speed whenever a wreck en- 
sues, using such terms as “speed 
madness” and “criminal reck- 
lessness,” are usually in a very 
different frame of mind when 
they themselves are traveling 
by rail, and the unpleasant 
possibility of a smash-up is 
foreign to their thoughts. Then 
the railroad whose trains are 
not “fast” has only their cen- 
sure and contempt. Nothing 
sO merits scathing criticism as 
the railroad which is “ slow,’ or 
fails to make its time. Nothing 
offers such unfailing material 
for jokes. The man who rides 
anywhere on a “slow” train is 
to be pitied. Speed is king — 
except when there is an acci- 
dent. Then the public con 
demns ever so bitterly the thing 
which it itself demanded, and 
will continue to demand just 
3s vigorously, after the dust has 
settled and the wrecking-crew 
has cleared the track. There 
are exceptional cases, undoubt- 
edly; no one cause is respon- 
sible for all railroad accidents ; 
but if there is anything in the 
charge that engineers must run 
fast, even at a risk, because 
time-schedules are all import- 
ant, it is solely because the 
traveling public insists on speed 


THE PUBLIC 
WANTS SPEED. 
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Cartoons and Comments 


and few use or 
patronage for a read which was “slow.” When 
the stage-coach set the pace, and it took two 
days to ge from New York to Philadelphia, 
not many lives were lost in traffic accidents. 
A-wheel or two now and then was about the 
Nobody would seriously 


stops, and would have no 


limit of casualties. 
suggest a return to the stage-coach as a means 
of eliminating railroad wrecks, but it is a far 
cry from a lumbering coach toa vestibule train 
moving at, say, thirty miles an hour, -If trains 
were prohibited by law from exceeding that gait 
it is probable that the number of wrecks due to 
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“speed madness” would be materially reduced, 
but who would object loudest to the enact- 
ment of such a radical measure of safety? 
Who would raise the biggest howl of protest? 
Why, Mr. Average Mortal, the man who con- 
demns “speed,” and who would “hang a few 
directors” when he reads of a wreck, but can’t 
go too fast when he himself rides, and who kicks 
violently and says things about “rotten service” 
even when his train halts at a block-signal. 
This is no exaggeration. Listen to the remarks 
around you the next time a train in which you 
are riding stops between stations. ‘lake account 
of the remarks which we make 
ourselves, you and the rest of 
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us. Are they in outspoken 
approbation of the engineer's 
caution and the railroad’s sig- 
nalsystem? Ordo they sound 
more like a grouch, impatient 
chafing at a few minutes’ de- 
lay? A railroad is a public 
utility, and the public’s unwrit 
ten law for railroads is: “Get 
there,” — until something hap- 
Then there is a howl for 





pens. 
stage-coach safety at loco- 
motive speed. 

“= 


Racine in the metropolitan dis- 

trict resumed on a 
modest scale this spring, and in 
no time at all the awful rumor 
spread that folks were betting 
at the track! If gambling at 
race-tracks cannot be stopped, 
then race-tracks shall be closed 
— that is the firm official dictum. 
To this might be added another 
assurance, not official but quite 
as firm: If gambling in some 
form cannot go onatrace-tracks, 
race-tracks will shut up shop. 
Betting is the very life-blood 
of the racing game, all talk 
to the contrary notwithstand- 
ing, and the best proof that 


was 
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THEM WAS THE HAPPY DAYS!” 


betting is going on is the fact 
that the horses are running. 
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“A GRAND SLAM!” 
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HIS METHOD. IN THE MOUNTAINS. 


RIEND. —Now, confidentially, how do you figure what to charge for M's SUMMERBOARD.— Have you noticed what delightful air this is? 
F Why, it absolutely intoxicates one! 


a prescription ? 

Druccist.—Well, our system is perfectly fair to everybody. After CLEVERTON.—H’m! It ought to. They charge champagne prices. 
the clerk makes up the prescription, he goes to the back of the store and 
shakes up a lot of cards in a hat. The cards are marked with prices 
ranging from twenty-five cents to a dollar and a half, and whichever card 
he draws setiles the price of the prescription. 


» 
NOT EXPECTED. 


T was long after eight, 
And young Spooner was late ; 
And she nervously tapped with her feet; 
Her nerves were a-thrill, 
And she could n't sit still 
But kept rising to look down the street 





She would rush to her room 
For a touch of perfume 
Or to straighten a lock gone awry; 
Or she ‘d pick up a book, 
Give a cursory look; 
Then back to the porch she would fly. 





It was after half-past, 
When at last and at last 
He finally came into sight, 
And she carelessly said: 
“Oh, it’s you, is it, Ned? 


I forgot _you were coming to-night.” 
Walter G. Doty 





ss 
NO PATRIOT. 
tRST Boy (with a sneer).—Say! Dere ain’t no sportin’ or patriotic 
blood in Smithy’s body. 
SeconD Boy.—What’s de matter wid ’im? PUTTING ONE OVER. 
First Boy.—Why, he’s gone and bought a cannon dat’s warranted DipLOMATIC FATHER.— Let this be a warning to you, Willie. That 


not to burst or explode! beautiful lady lost both her arms playing with giant fire-crackers! 


Cer have wireless telegraphy, wireless telephony is promised, and some day 
twe may get wireless politics. 





























THE VILLAGE Pastor.—My gracious! 
Mrs. Grampus.—Lordy, no! 


TWO PARTNERS PART. 


HEN C. Dickens Scriblar and I formed a literary 
partnership, I was to furnish the characters 
and the dialogue, and he was to 
provide the plot and scenes. 

were 


Our titles, which 
always double, were 
made by us_ both. 

I always furnished 

the main title, and he 

the subsidiary one. 

Those who are fa- 

miliar with our works— 
and what literary person 
is not—will easily recall 
“A Night in June; or, The Morning After;” 
“The Sleep That Knows No Waking; or, 
The Red-Handed Slugger;” ‘A Sportsman’s 
Paradise; or, Chasing the Duck;” “Art is 
Long; or, Shorty the Sign-Painter;” “A Game 
of Chance; or, Come Sebben, Come Eleben.” 

Various causes have been assigned for 
our recent falling out; but none of them is 
correct. I feel that I owe it to myself to pub- 
lish the real reason. 

Mr. Scriblar is well aware that I excel in 
portraying character; that is, if he gives mea 
good scene and plenty of action, he can safely 
leave me to fill my characters as full of char- 
acteristics as they will hold. 





The book upon which we split was called 


“The Calmat Even; or, What’s the Odds?” 
My characters were five in number, and I 


intended bringing them upon the scene at the 
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THE REVISED FIGURES. 


Are all these children yours, Mrs. Grampus ? 


One ob ’em done belong nex’ door. 


top of the first page, so they’d have plenty of time to do and say some 
characteristic things. 
They were: Mortimer Mertimor, who always spoke very explosively 
in a deep bass voice, and champed his teeth between 
each word; Royal Layor, who had lost his palate 
and was absolutely unable to articulate intelligibly, 
yet was a perfect chatter-box; Samuel, Leumas, 
Hebrew deaf-mute of great manual dexterity; 
William Mailliw, a very fat but light-footed 
New Englander, with the best Yankee dialect 
that ever eventuated; and Sarah Haras, a 
negress,. very voluble and lanky, and with a 
peculiar habit of slapping her face three times 
before she began to speak. 

You can readily imagine the conversation 
that I would have to put in their mouths if 
Scriblar had allowed me to introduce them to 
the reader upon a hotel veranda or a stage-coach. 

Well, what cid that dunderhead of a C. 
Dickens Scriblar do but place the explosive 
talker, the man without a palate, the deaf-mute, 
the Yankee, and the negress, in a Friends’ 
Meeting- House, waiting in vain for the spirit to 
move them! 

I did not attempt to reason with him. — I 
simply said: “Mr. Scriblar, this is a good day 
to part partnership. For all I know, in the 
next chapter you will doom all those interest- 
ing people to solitary confinement for the rest 

of the book, and then where will I be? Hence- 
forth,” said I, with that ringing tone that is such 
a marked peculiarity of my voice, “invent your 
own characters and 1’ll furnish my own dialogue 


? 


and scenario! 





SOME PITCHER. 


Isn't the man who throws 
He 


SHr.—My! 
the ball for our side just wonderful ! 


throws it so they hit it every time 








FROM SORROW TO RAPTURE. 












































And louder still does Willie baw! ; 














Oh, see what little Willie’s got! Then loud does little Willie cry,— 
Its sails all set, a lovely yacht! He knows there is no water nigh! His tears in quick succession fall! 
\ 
A FABLE. ing which, she wept 


Bitterly, and consumed 
three quarts Of scrap 
iron, more or less. 
Continuing on her 
way, Her meditations 
were interrupted by A 
series of Tiny wails. 
Stepping aside from her 
path She discovered a 
nest of motherless 


LOVING and credulous Ostrich, who had suffered a series of blighted 
») affections, was one day walking disconsolately ‘To and Fro. 
in the early agony of her latest Grass widowhood, when she 
inadvertently came upon the dead body of A Sparrow. 
Struck with the piteous Sight she stopped, and lifted up her 
Voice in moralizing Lamentation. 

“Poor inanimate Mite! Poor Fleeted voice! How 
joyous, how auspicious, Wasthy morn! How Frosty andcalam- 
itous thy Early night! Where are now thy Soft allurements, thy Warbled 
Witcheries, thy downy excellences? All gone. Alas! Howinscrutable ~— ce 
are the purposes of Nature, which maketh A dead sparrow just as much SP@!Tows. Filled with 
Dead as a dead elephant. Lo! We Are here to-day and hereafter maternal tenderness At 


to-morrow, And no man knoweth What July may bring forth!” — Say- this affecting sight, her 
, ; Grief broke Out afresh. 


Through her falling 
tears she Counted Up 
their helpless number. What’s this? He sees his tears did make 
There were four and In that dry spot a lovely lake! 
no more. 

“Poor motherless 

























































Babes!” she exclaimed, : 
between her Sobs; ‘the is aa SA OS i 
tiny sparrow which I —_—_—_ , ose 


saw lying cold And still 
was thy remembered 
parent, and Thou Art 
now exposed to every 
storm and Biting blast. 
Yet fear Not, neither 
Let ye lament. I, too, 
have known the griping 
Agony of a broken 
heart on Numberless 
occasions. My bosom 
melts to See thee. I 
Will nourish And pro- 
tect thee, and Wipe 
away all tears. I will 
be A mother to thee.” 
Whereupon she 
nestled Over 
them, and gathered them under Her wing, and sat down 
upon Them in the likeness of their mother. And, behold! 
Again they Were four—and No more. 























Oh, happiness! For Willie’s boat 


On Willie’s tears is soon afloat! 


: MORAL. 
A heart as Big as an ostrich does not Necessarily qualify 
a woman to teach A kindergarten. 


IN 1776. 


THE PRIME- MINISTER. — 
Your Majesty, those rascally 


UNPROFESSIONAL. 
= —I’m sorry you lost your lawsuit. 
Bowers.—Well, | ought to have known 
that my attorney was no good. 
. ™? Powe RS.- —Why ? 
Re Nd 3OWERS.— The very first time the case was 
called he told the judge he was ready to go on, 


Colonists have issued a Declara- 
tion of Independence! 

GEORGE THIRD. —The varlets! 
Why could n’t they have had a Safe- 


and-Sane Fourth? 


ame never yet trumpeted a fanfare or bestowed a laurel wreath for good 


intentions. 
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INCONGRUITIES. 










THE CHIVALROUS BEE. 


COBWEB hung from an apple-tree bough, 
And in it a Spider swung ;— 
He ogled a Fly that was buzzing by, 
And to it this song he sung: 
“ Now lonely am I, 
And how charming ’t would be 
If that dear little Fly 
Would come sup with me!”’ 


[This time you may think that you know the end, 
But you ’li find that the story doth otherwise tend.] 


On a twig above stood a champion bold, 
In yellow and black gayly dressed ; 
And his brow grew dark with wrath as he heard 
The little Fly thus addressed. 
His voice rang clear, 
And flashed his eye, 
As he cried: “I am here, 
My dear little Fly!” 


The cobweb hurg from the apple-tree bough, 
Like a tent of rainbow thread; 
And in it, pierced through his wicked heart, 
The treacherous Spider lay dead! 
Susan Dawson Brown, 


Je 


N the eyes of the man who has lost his grip 
it is a deadly sin to be grasping. 


THE LADY NOVELIST. 


A LADY NOVELIST who has written one of 

those valuable works which people say 
“you must read,” introduces two splendid 
characters by the names of Errington and 
Loramont. 

When Errington and Loramont are on a 
steamer, “running across,” Egremont bursts 
into Lorrington’s stateroom one morning with- 
out the ceremony of knocking, and finds 
Mr. Lorimer “scantily attired.” This-is the 
way incompletely dressed heroes are always 
described in lovely novels like this, while the 
heroines are always described as being en 
deshabille. 

“This is too much,” observes Mr. Long- 
champs. “Here I am in waistcoat and trousers, 
and with only one stocking on.” 

This was, of course, not too much; but it is 
delicate in the lady novelist when introducing 
an undressed hero to have him all dressed up. 
Perhaps in the interest of perfect propriety 
he should have had his hat on, too. 

But there is one thing: Lady novelists in 
the very torrent, tempest, and (asI may say) 
whirlwind of their literary fury, should not 
have their men put on their trousers, waist- 
coats, and overcoats before their stockings. 


H IsTORY repeats itself, although there is much 
of which it ought to be ashamed. 


TOUCHED. 


“ FRIEND in need 's a friend indeed,’’ they say. 
I never realized it till to-day 
I met an actor friend upon Broadway. 


If you had seen his suit—all baggy-kneed— 
His unshaved chin—I’m sure you'd have agreed 
From top to toe he was a “friend in need.” 


And, had you seen him rush across the way 
To where I stood, to take my hand, and stay 
To shake and shake and shake and shake and say: 


He was so glad!| And how did business speed? 

And how were all at home ?—you would concede, 

Of all the world, he was my “friend indeed.” 
Melville Chater. 


Me 
FEMINETTES. 


WOMAN’S understanding seems to consist 
A of understanding that men don’t under- 
stand her. F 

It may be that women have no wit, but they 
have a sense of humor which they perpetrate 
in the most exaggerated form; it is their choice 
of husbands. 


Next to suffering religious martyrdom, a 
woman’s sweetest privilege is to believe that 
she has been the guiltless object of some man’s 
hopeless love. 

When a man is cornered in deviltry, he 
throws up his hands; when a woman is 
cornered, she kicks up her heels. 


After a girl has experienced two or three 
broken engagements, it will be found that the 
strain has left a certain indelible mark upon her. 
The mark is usually §. 

Women hate snakes, and two of a trade can 
never agree. 

The genius of masculine duplicity never 
ventured on such tortuous flights as a lazy girl 
in her efforts to appear charmingly industrious 
before her fiancé. 


A man makes a home to escape his enemies, 
and awoman to confound her friends. 






Every woman under thirty be- 
lieves she is an actress, and every 
actress believes she is under 
thirty. 





FELLOW FEELING. 


Ciry Man.—I know just how you 
feel, boys! I’m a strap-hanger myself 
when [’m home. 


i twe could see ourselwes as others see us, what a wholesale smashing of 
mirrors there would be! 
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PENDHNCE DAY. 


I do rigt¥ in letting Henry go without me? 
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“THERE ARE TRICKS IN ALL TRADES.” 


se T pD like to take a run up the coast for a week’s fishing,” said the pro- 
prietor, “and I'll have to leave you in charge. Do you think 
you can attend to it?” 

“Me?” said the bartender with a stare. “Of course! That’s what 

I’m here for.” 

“But you’ve only been here two weeks,” returned the proprietor, 
doubtfully, “and I have a special 
line of custom that I don’t want 
driven away. I know you can 
handle the cash-register all 
right (with a slight cough), 
and mix the fancy drinks; but 
I don’t think you’re on to the 
litle whims that we have to 

humor in this trade.” 

“Which?” asked the bar- 
tender. 

“'There’s old Judge Bean— 
man with the bad hat and 
gold- headed cane — always 
take the bottle with the red 
seal out of the chest for him. 
Then you’ve noticed the bald- 
headed man with the nine- 

inch moustache? Give him the 

THE CRIME OF BUYING FIRECRACKERS. cut-glass decanter. ‘There are 

two young men who always drop 

in about ten o’clock and take two rounds. ‘lake the white glass bottle 
that stands back of the vermouth for them.” 

“ And how about the tali, lean chap with side-whiskers, that always 
lays his cane onthe bar?” 

‘Be very particular about him. Make a bluff at picking up two or 
three bottles, and then give him a short, fat bottle out of some corner, 
and first wipe it off carefully. Tell him ‘‘That’s the boss’s special, so I 
reckon it’s all right.’ If he takes two drinks, you set up a third.” . 

“T’ve got all that down,” said the bartender. 

“Well, I don’t know but that’s all; and if not, I’ll remember the 
others before I go. You won’t forget, now; it means money to me.” 

“You can bet on me,” said the bartender, confidently; ‘but, say, 
if the bottles give out, where are the barrels?” 

“That’s all right,” replied the proprietor; “fill them all out of that 
ten-gallon demijohn under the upper end of the bar.” Sidney. 


” 








PATRIOTIC LUCK. 
inst Boy (the day after the Fourth ).—Ain't I in great luck? 
Second Boy (amazed ).—luck ? 
First Boy.—Yes! Now I can’t have my face and hands washed 
nor my hair combed till these ’ere burns git well. 


| Shppanszge generally speaking, may be defined as merely the prede- 
cessor of mature experience. 
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FATHER GANDER RIMES. 


I had a little husband, kept underneath my thumb, 





I gave him a dishpan, and there I bid him drum. 
I gave him an allowance to pay for food and rent, 
With just enough for carfare, and not another cent. 
And when I tired of him, as women do, of course, 


I sent him off to Reno, and gave him a divorce. 


IN COLONIAL DAYS 
E kage SettcLer’s Wire.— Why should we go any further into the wilder- 
ness? Why not build our cabin here where there are eight or ten 
families already ? 
THE SeEttTLER.—Gadzooks! What would’st thou? <A couple of 
hundred vears from now there would be folks around here blowing that 
our family isn’t the oldest in the place! 


THE ART PRESERVATIVE. 
as AY I print a kiss on your cheek?” I asked 
She nodded her permission ; 
So we went to press, 
And I rather guess 
That I printed a large edition. 


A PLEA FOR PAPER. 
age ret you say a man is vorth his veight in goldt, dot’s apoud 
der biggest gompliment you can pay him. 
IkEY.—Vould n’t it be petter if you could say he vos vorth his veight 
in greenbacks ? 


























SPEAKING OF UNNECESSARY NOISES: 
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THE AMERICAN KiID ATTEMPTS TO CELEBRATE THE ‘THE Goop P 


FouktH OF JULY. 


EOPLE OF THE SICILIAN QUARTER CELEBRATE ONE OF THEIR 
FETE Days. 























SAFE AND SANE. 
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‘*Nothin’ doin’! Not a thing!” 

















**Wish somebody would shoot off 


somethin’! ”’ 
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‘*Send for the reserves !”’ 


ALL AT ONCE. 
“ A, HA!” laughed 

H the patriot, as 
his son set off a whole 
pack of fire-crackers, 


“that’s what I like to 


hear!” 

‘I don’t,” said the 
weary parson; “it 
sounds too much like a 
sewing-circle.” 


A SELFISH VIEW. 
pace: at that 


poor moth flutter- 
ing around the light. 
He.—That’s better 
than having it fluttering 
around my overcoat. 


NATURE MISSED. 


sia N ATURE is no 
patriot.” 

“Why do you say 
that?” 

“Look how easy it 
would have been for her 
to make the watermelon 
red, white and blue!” 


THE NEW COOK. 


H"* Wire.— Did she 
object to coming 
out here? 

‘THE SUBURBANITE.— 
Not at all! She says 
she is fond of travel, and 
this is one of the few 





spots in New Jersey at | 
which she hasn’t spent 


a few days. 


THE ESSENTIAL. 


ordD NOTASENT 
(m 00 dily J. — I 


dreamed last night, 


James, that I had plenty | 


of money! 

THE VALET (ceager- 
ly).—An’ ’oo was the 
‘appy H’american girl, 
me lud ? 


DIALECTICAL. 


ag NGUN.— You 
have written some 
stories in which the peo- 
ple stutter, haven’t you? 
O.pun.—Yes, lots. 
Youncun. — Well, how 
would you make a stut- 
terer say pneumonia? 
N-N-N or P-P-P? 


OLD THEORY. 
ine Doctor. — It’s 


twins, sir. 
Younc HusBanp.— 
I might have known it. 
It’s my wife’s hobby 
that two can live as 
cheaply as one! 


DOUBLE VISION. 


gee: MAGISTRATE. 
— Hovn’t Oi seen 
yez here twicet befure? 
Prisoner. — Only 
onct, yer Ahner, an’ that 
was last Patrick’s Day. 
PoLice MAGISTRATE. 
—St. Patrick’s Day, was 
ut? Wull, thot ixplains 
ut. Oi must av seen 
two of yez. 
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Kc Skin Energy 
The skin is animportant contributor |— 
to the sum of human energy. So long se 
as it is kept fresh, pure and healthy, it 
is an inspiriting and an invigorating y, 


influence; and the best known means [—~ 
of keeping it in that condition is to use 


Pears Soap |-- 


This completely pure soap, which has 
been the leading toilet soap for a hundred and 
twenty years, contains in perfect combination 
the precise emollient and detergent properties 
necessary to secure the natural actions of the 
various functions of the skin. 

There is a permanent feeling of freshness, 








briskness and vitality about a skin that is 





regularly washed with Pears. The skin sur- [——— 
face is always kept soft and fine and natural. == 

The skin is kept fresh and young looking = 
s. by using Pears which lasts twice as =—— 
em | long, so is twice as cheap as a 


aus 
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“All rights secured” 
OF ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS’ OTTO OF ROSE IS THE BEST 








NOT THEIR FAULT. 
pis BLoopHOUND (with “Uncle Tom's Cabin” troupe).— Ever see such miserable houses? 


We'll be stranded sure! 
SEconD BLoopHouND.—Should n’t wonder. Well, what can we do with such wretched support ? 





AM CGB 
THE FOURTH AT OYSTER BAY. 


TEETH MAKE AS MuCH NOISE AS CRACKERS AND ARE LESS DANGEROUS, 
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Bottled only by the Brewers : 


Smperial, Beadleston & Woerz, 


3 ee a NEW YORK 























Lost ON THE Roap. 

A New York manager, says the Saturday Evening Fost, who is admitted 
to be self-made, commissioned a playwright to write for him not long ago a 
musical comedy based on Greek mythology. 

“When I submitted the book of the piece,” said the dramatist afterward, 
“we began talking over the cast and the chorus. I said: 

“*Right here we’ll want nine girls’—of such-and-such descriptions. 

««¢ What do you want them for?’ he asked. 

“To play the Nine Muses,’ I said. ‘The Nine Muses have a big number 
in the first act.’ 

“*Forget about the Nine Muses!’ he said. ‘This is going to bea big 
show. I’mno piker—we’ll have eighteen of them Muses!’ 

“And so we did,” said the playwright; “but the show didn’t do so well 
on the road as it had done in New York—and when I saw it last week at 
Syracuse there were only three Muses left!” 


A SMooTH MANAGER. 


“TIT don’t know how to refuse a girl employment. 


away feeling downcast.” 
“T always send ’em away smiling. ‘Tell ’em frankly they’re so good look- 
ing that they might disturb the office work.” —Xansas City Journal. 


I hate to send ’em 
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Div Him Injustice. 


Op Lapy.—I heard you swearing just now. You have a bad heart. 
‘TRamp.—You do me injustice, mum. It isn’t a bad heart; it’s a bd 


tooth.— Mew York Weekly. 


GOODFELLOW (with newspaper ).—Here’s an old bachelor in Ohio dicd 


and left all his money to the woman who rejected him. 
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Cynicus.—And yet they say there is no gratitude in the world.—Fxc/.. 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


FREE FROM ADULTERANTS AND ALL IMPURITIES. IT 
IS THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN'S WHISKEY PAR EX- 
CELLENCE, RIPE, MELLOW AND DELICIOUS BOU- 
QUET. OVER FIFTY YEARS OF POPULAR FAVOR 
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Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Wuicu Was Worse? 

A farmer, buying some tools in a 
| hardware-store, was asked by the 
| proprietor if he did not want to buy a 
| bicyle. 

“A bicycle won’t eat its head off,” 

said the salesman, “and you can ride 
| it around your farm. ‘They’re cheap 
now, and I can let you have one for 
thirty-five dollars.” 

“IT guess 1’ ruther put the thirty- 
five into a cow,” said the farmer, 
reflectively. 

“Ha-ha!” laughed the hardware 
man. “You’d look mighty foolish 
riding round your farm on a cow, 
now, would n’t you?” 

“Well, I dunno,” said the farmer, 
“no more than I would milking a 
bicycle.” — Exchange. 




















ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
**Where the Surf Sings You to Sleep’’ 
Right at Chelsea’s Fashionable Bathing Beach. Here 


you find rest in abundance. The ocean rolls 
and surges right up to—and under—the hotel 
piazza. Its music is grand and sovuthing. 
Distinctly, the OSTEND has the finest loca- 
tion on the Beach. Within easy walking dis- 
tance and roller-chair ride to the center of life 
and gaiety for which Atlantic City is famous. 
The Hotel is equipped with everything neces- 
sary for human comfort and caters to the 
best patronage. 

All baths, private and public, have hot and 
cold running, fresh and sea water. When the 
temperature is highest and cities hot and 
grimy the OSTEND is the coolest and most 
comfortable hotel in Atlantic City. Rooms 
large, airy, and 95 per cent. of them overlook 


the ocean. Many of the same guests return 
to the OSTEND each year. Special rates to 
single men. 





Rates are reasonable. Write for booklet and reservation. 


DAVID P. RAHTER, Prop’r and Mgr. 


HOTEL OSTEND :: ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
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She loves me. 

She told me she loved me last night. 

d v RS, ‘Ss You doubt it? 

| don’t, for 1’m sure I’m right. 
She kissed me. 

That ’s not a sign, did you say ? 

You’re wrong, sir. Itall depends on the way. 
She fool me? | 

Oh, never! I know that she loves. 

You smile, sir? 

| I tell you, we kissed like two doves. 
She married ? 

Oh, nonsense! Can’t ever betrue. 
You swear it? 

EXTRA DR Good Lord! So she’s married to you? 


ampa —Punch Bowl. 
Mace In Anamca-Honoato In Faance 
TS inimitable flavor, its brilliancy, the charm 





Kade in America, Honored in France | Gossip. 
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GLADSTONE’S EarLy WIT. 








of its bouquet, makes one feel that this is Gladstone, when a boy, was visiting 
: indeed a delightfully rare wine. in the country and the farmer was 
Great Western showing him around. Coming to a 


An American champagne, produced from the | field that contained a large, black bull 
original formula of Dom Perigon, the first |the farmer said: ‘‘There’s a fine, 
maker of champagne, the best French method strong bull there, Master William, and 
of producing a rare, delightful, and delicious, a, gills tem enone oh” 

sparkling wine. Its cost represents imported 2 y yeass ou. és neo 
wine an hg minus U. S. customs tax. | _ “How do you tell its age?” queried 

Awarded Gold Medalin competition with finest foreign winesat the boy. 
PARIS, FRANCE, 1867, 1889and 1900; VIENNA.AUSTRIA, = « \Why, by its horns,’ 


1873, and BRUSSELS, BELGIUM, 1887 and 1910, thereby ac- 
ceptedand honored as Superior, by European Connoisseurs. farmer. 


replied the! 
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SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE LITERATURE. « By its horns?” Young Gladstone HE 11 ve Se 1¢ in th 
Pleasant Valley Wine Co, /ocked thoughtful a moment, then his| cool lunch for hot days. rve it in the coun- 
Rheims, 4 Y. ‘ [face cleared. “Ah, I see! Two horns try. Take the motor car, the family, a friend or two, 
OLDEST AND LARGEST MAKERS OF CHAMPAGNE IN AMERICA | —‘WO years.”—oston Zraascript. some sandwiches—and 


“Do you consider horseshoes an 


Goinc Down. , 
: emblem of luck?” asked the racing 


Budweiser 
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= 
a Gape.—He claims he is the des- | man’s wife = 
e 1 ‘ — | ; “ : = 
‘endant of a great family. “ Sy i = 
: cendai he tc oe Of course,” replied the husband, = 7,500 Employes to Make It : 
STEVE.— Yes, and he 1s still des- «when they are on the winning horse.” 2 : 
ending Cincinnati Enquirer ee ee ad = The Anheuser-Busch main plant and Hundreds of visitors every day go 
” oe oe — Louisville Tips. = branches give employment to 7,500 through with guides to inspect this im- 
= people. maculate institution. 
e = The main plant covers 142 cages, equal —— —— + * a ereiogent 
p THe New Way. | “Now TI understand why Nero set = 0” sale te deead ~— ‘isan Anheuser-Busch ouia. 
. . 7 > ” = 
r “Come to our Suffragette house- | fire to Rome. 7 
ia" “Why?” Anheuser-Busch, St. Louis 2 
warming. ry — = 
. “Whose house are you going to “ He was evidently in sympathy with So oe em eat = 
Aiea : <a ; The Largest Plant of Its Kind ° Some of the Principal = 
r burn ?”—Courter-Journal. the Suffragettes.”"— Wash. Herald. 9 the sant of " Buildings = 
= 
e ' =| ‘ april = 
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PoLiTicaL Economy. 
“What’s the wrangle about in Plunkville?” 
“Some of the community want to maintain mudholes and swell their 
| private fortunes by hauling automobiles out. Others want to improve the high- 
ways, pinch ’em for speeding, and apply the proceeds to public works of all 
kinds.”— Kansas City Journal. 











HIS is the poeni 
that you read in 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 
ever since. We have 
now issued 


“WALK, 
—— YOU, 
WALK !” 















































Se |oAEND ay as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
Voice FROM Betow. —Harold, you mustn't interrupt the original illustrations, at 


plumbers at their work, dear! 
Haro.p.—It’s all right, mother. I’m only talking to the 
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Ten Cents per Copy. 





man who sits on the stairs and does nothing. —/unch. 


Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to secure copies in handy pocket form. 
For sale by all booksellers and newsdealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. Address 


more delightful and healthtal. ‘Sample of hittors by mail || PUCK, =: =: 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 


25 cts. in stamps. CO. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. | 























| FEDERAL AID. 
| MANTELL.— I had 
ino idea that Banks 
was worth more than 
ten millions 
DuNLop. — He} 
wasn’t till the Gov- | 
ernment dissolved 
his trust.— Brooklyn | 
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THEORY AND Fact. | a 

The Prudent Man. “Do you think | i 
| right to rob Peterto| ~ ¥ 

| pay Paul?” 

a es a ul y z “If T happen to 
be Paul, I do.”’ — | 


Houston Post. 


ForLen. | 
BARBER, — re$ 
I go over it ome 
No, | 


| 
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PREVISH. 


“IT had to kill my Dak 


& yet <3 ; = Py, | - 
thank you. I 1 heard ie “ALIN: =| | 5 eo | 
wee? ae DE ar dog this morning.”’ 
said! — N.Y. Mail. **Was he mad?” | 
Prevented—Stopped | Well, he didn’t Gentlemen and aa 
weap: itdeuntiane 9 | seem any too well 


VicriM. 























NEW STANDARD ‘HERSILL’S r rh te is | 
Nt OTHERSILL’S, after thorough tests, 18 | 1 eoced.*? — Cincin. | Down through the years, for more 
KNICKER.—Is she now Officially adopted by practically all | | . 
; E a Ae F the Great Lakes and New York Steamship | nati Enquirer. | than a century, has lived the name 
with him on his Outin and insures in ay in the Connpeinten running south, and many Trans- and fame of 
ari sill? | atlantic lines. j 
his pleasure. It fills the bill Rocker. — Ves.| | ant urs ago Mr. Mother gave a per: | Tis CHance, | Old Overholt Rye 
2 se J e ‘ e e t on o is remedy on 1e ng- . 
as nothing else will. She says she won't} lish Channel, Irish Sea, and the Baltic, and GATEMAN.— Hold “Same for 100 Y. y 
‘ marry a man who| received unqualified endorsement from leading | on there, young me Jor ears” 
AMI Dealers © EVANS Sar Notes BT. | docen’t pay an in-| [PG Northellll, und hosts of dncene tennis, | feller. A dollar fur Mallow and of Sell, sich bady—t 
fe ete, —— | come tax.—Zhe Sun. -— profe: —- men. Letters from personages | the car! has a 7 one fr _— pr 
3 as : ae of international renown — people we all know STUDE. — Sold! | own, erred W' oO 
KNICKER.—Is he deeply in love? , — together with much valuable information. | Cornell Widow a | gentlemen = over a eo. 
BocKER.— Yes, he thinks all the | GREAT CLIMAX are contained in an attractive booklet, which lage ca | 
: mR. A sight ‘ “Did tt —e will be sent free upon receipt of your name and Always uniform. in charred 
girls on the magazine covers look like | id the play) address. wood and buted i boas . 
H The S: |have a happy end- Mothersill’s is guaranteed not to contain MINNOWS ONLY. 
er.— The Sun. ing?” cocaine, morphine, opium, chloral, or any coal- ‘Have you wh ad | A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
“ey bet it did! | tar products. 60 cent box is sufficient for twenty- Pittsburgh, P: 
: ; ou bet it did! | fourhours. $1.00 box for a Transatlantic voy- | many proposals 
“Dors it cost much to feed the Someone in the gal- | age. Your druggist keeps Mothersill’s or he will “Oh, yes: a | 


obtain it for you from his wholesaler. If 





giraffes? » os Brg Top thay one you have any trouble getting the genuine, send | wens from es te -_ } 
a ace direct to the Mothersill Remedy Co., 442 Scherer | worth suing os 

No. You = a little goes a long with a tomato.’? —/| Bldg., Detroit, Mich. Also at 19 St. Bride breach-of - -promise. 

we ay with them. Brooklyn Life. Houston Post. Mien” Smee wn Montreal, New York, Paris, | __ py tyoit Free Press. | 





A TRUE HELPMEET. 

















SURF BATHING 


*‘At New York’s Most Popular and Fashionable Resort by the Sea.’’ 


Where the temperature seldom varies from 70 degrees. 
Within the city limits, half hour by train, one hour by auto. 


Unsurpassed surf bathing, new tennis courts, deep sea fishing, 
famous outdoor restaurant, boating and sailing. 


AMERICA’S LEADING SEASHORE HOTEL. 


ORIENTAL HOTEL 
































Opens June 26th. European Plan. 
Concerts by Mercadante’s Orchestra Morning - id Evening. 
Auto roads direct to hotel entrance. Garage enc cshing accommodations. 







JOSEPH P. GREAVES, Manager. 
Booking Office, 248 Fifth Ave., Florida East Coast Hotel Co. 
Tels. 9230-9231 Madison Square. 
















REFERRED TO LEXICOGRAPHER. 


OUT TO-DAY! TEACHER.—What is the derivation 


of the word “lunatic”? 
Pupit.— Luna, the moon, and—er— 
attic, the upper story.— Zown Topics. 











Puck’s Monthly || 
Magazine | Not Unusua.. 





KnicKER.—Congress is to hold night) 





FOR | sessions on the tariff. a eee 
BockerR.—Well, you are generally 
J U L Y ‘kept up nights with infant industries.— es 
The Sun. STRIKER. — What’s that y’ say? Yer stopped takin’ in 
washin’ ? 
Brimful of Fun from Cover to Cover WIFE. — Certainly I ’ave. I struck in sympathy with 


’ . ” 
“Wuat’s this I hear about Casey? you snd yor“seates. Spies: Melb, 








Over Seventy Illustrations asked McGinnis. 5 
by the “He’s been trying to asphyxiate i OES 
BEST COMIC ARTISTS himself,” replied O'Reilly. 
= G’wan ! What did he do?” A teaspoonfal of Abbott's Litters —_ your Senge ae 
. : ; i appetizing to . Sa > t y il, 
Price Ten Cents per Copy “He lit every gas-jet in the house Sete, in etampa’ 0. W Abbott & Oo. Haltimore, bd. 


1 sat down and waited.” — Lvery- 
All newsdealers, or by mail from the jad ge 7 Re: 
publishers on receipt of price 7 * 


His Favorite FLour. 


























Address PUCK, NEW YORK “Do you know anything about 
flirting?” McMasters was walking with a beautiful girl in a wild New England wood. 
“No,” he replied, sadly. “I thought| “ What is your favorite flower, Mr. McMasters?” the girl asked, softly. 
OUT TO-DAY! I did, but when I tried it the girl mar- McMasters thought a moment, then he cleared his throat and answere(: 
ried me.”— Boston Globe. “Well, I believe I like the whole wheat best.” Washington Star. 
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Try One of Our 
Dry Varieties 


Martini—Regular 
Martini—Dry (medium) 
Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan—Dry 


At all dealers 


G.F.Heublein 

& Bro. 
Sole Prop’s 
Hartford 














Opp MAN. 


the name of the place! 





| “Its 





<—_ — MARTINI f 


F 1-Cocktaild 






WAITER.—Yes, sah; 


LBurniep by INSTALLMENTS. 
Montana, 
says the 


A well-known local character of ‘Townsend, 
lost a leg in a switching yard on the railroad, 
Saturday Isvening Lost. 

The railroad boys raised a little purse for the victim, who 
was rather down on his luck in other ways aside from the 
After paying his board and hospital bills he went 
and had 


accident. 
down and bought a coffin and a lot in the cemetery, 
his amputated leg buried in good style. 

“ Now,” he said, “when I cash in, all they will have to 
do will be to dig up the coffin and put me in with the leg!” 


“You don’t make very good music with that instrument,” 
said a bystander to the man with the bass drum, as the band 
ceased to play. 

“No,” admitted the pounder of the drum, “I know I 
don't; but I drown a heap of bad music.” —Zadics’ Home 
Journal. 








PUCK PROOFS 


Copyright }92 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 











THE OPTIC NERVE. By W. E. Hill. 


Proof in Carbon Black, 8 x 11 in. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


his is but one example of the PUCK | 
| PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Fifty- | 
page Catalogue of Reproductions in Miniature. | 


Address PUCK 








| 
295-309 Lafayette St., New York | 





Where’s the guv’nor gone for ’is holidays this year? 
Mal de Mer, I think ’s | 


GGARDENER.—Somewhere on the French coast. 


—/london Opinion, 


dem.—New York Weekly, 
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1,000 ISLAND HOUSE 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 


JEFFERSON COUNTY NEW YORK 
In the Heart of the Thousand Islands 


[s the most enchanting spot in all 
America, where nature’s charms are 
rarest, all the delights of modern civ- 
ilization are added in the 1,000 Island 
House. No hotel of the Metropolis 
provides greater living facilities or 
such luxurious comfort—real HOME 
comfort—as does this palatial Summer 
retreat. An amusement for every 
hour, or quiet, complete rest, is the 
choice of every guest. 
All Drinking Water Used in the House is Filtered 

Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet 


O. G. STAPLES, Proprietor 


William Warburton, Manager 











GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. $s 


Purity Has Made It Famous.” 


50e. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


ri 


A Goop PLAN. 


Visitor (at Ciricage restaurant).—This bill of fare is in French. 


but the prices is in English, sah. Mos’ folks goes by 





These are historical romances in a real sense—stro 
and constantly sustained interest. 
than any other historical novels written since the elder Dumas 
laid down the pen. The deeds and the people with which they 
deal are such that most persons of ordinary culture are somewhat 
ashamed to be ignorant of them. ‘‘ Human interest’’ always 
prevails in these volumes and has given them their steadfast 
popularity. 


Fascinating Figures of the Past 


Here we meet Marie Artoinette, the ill-fated queen, centre 
of the most brilliant court in Europe, hurled from her throne by 
the rude hand of revolution, and passing, *mid the derisive roar 
of the mob, to her tragic death upon the guillotine. Here, also, 
we meet Frederick the Great, the eccentric Prussian, who, 
though he was endeared to his subjects as ‘‘ Old Fritz,’’ detested 
things German, always spoke French, and was not only the 
greatest general of his century, but played the flute like a master; 
Andreas Hofer, the Tyrolese patriot, who in his mountain passes 
with his little army for years defied the French and Bavarian 
forces sent to crush him; Napoleon (The “ Little Corporal, ae 
commanding victorious hosts and bidding pathetic farewell to the 
Old Guard—the Old Guard that could die but never surrender. 
Around such great historical personages hundreds of minor char- 
acters play their parts in these absorbing dramas. 


Write Us At Once—To-day 


This is the complete twenty-volume (20-vol.) edition, fresh 
sets of which with a handome new back-stamp in gold design 
have just come from the binders. ‘The books are illustrated by 


HENRY 


8%, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE 


Twenty Thrilling Tales 
at 50c on the $1.00 


They have aroused more attention and been the subject of more talk 


“ Bitt has fitted his car with a new 


iren.” 
“Yes, Good-looking, too.”—/ar- 


ara Lampoon, 


LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


New ¥ 
) Beekman Street ; kw Yor. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 





ng, vivid stories full of action, conflict, 





TITLES OF THE 
20 VOLUMES 


Napoleon and the Queen of Prussia 
The Empress Josephine 
Napoleon and Bluecher 
Queen Hortense 
Marie Antoinette and Her Son 
Prince Eugene and His Times 
The Daughter of an Empress 
Joseph I. and His Court 
Frederick the Great and His Court 
Berlin and Sans-Souci 
Frederick the Great and His Family 
Goethe and Schiller 
The Merchant of Berlin 
Louise of Prussia and Her Times 
Old Fritz and the New Era 
Andreas Hofer 
Mohammed Ali and His House 
Henry VIII. and Catherine Parr 
Youth of the Great Elector 
Reign of the Great Elector 

The books are printed upon extra quality 
of paper from easy-to-read type, are attractive- 
ly illustrated and beautifully bound. Titles 
and ornaments are stamped in gold on the 
back. The size of the volumes is 544x7% 
inches. 














40 handsome photogravures. We are offering the entire set 
at the special reduced price of $23.50. If you are satisfied 
with the books you pay us only $1.00 down upon acceptance, 
and thereafter $2.00 per month until the purchase price has 
been paid. If not, notify us and the books may be returned 
at our expense. You will have incurred no obligation what- 
ever. These books have delighted thousands at prices as high 
as $50.00—remember our price: only $23.50. Now is 
the time to act. Send in the coupon to-day. 


The University Society 
44-60 E. 23rd St., New York 





COUPON Puck 
The University Society, New York 


You may send me for inspection, charges prepaid, 
a setof MUEHLBACH’S HISTORICAL ROMAN- 
CES, 20 vols., bound in cloth. After examination, 
if I decide to keep it I shall pay you $1.00 on accept- 
ance and $2.00 a month thereafter until $23.50 has 
been paid. If not, I shall notify you, so that you 
may arrange for its return at no expense to me 
wi 
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THE END 





